8*    MY  LIFE   IN   CHINA   AND   AMKKK'A

year before 1 graduated. So was my marrying
au American wife, Still there an* other day
dreams yet to he realized; whether or no they
will ever come to pass the future \\ill determine.

Our stay in New York was brief. The first
friends we had the good fortune to make* in the
new world, were Prof, David E. Bart lei I and
his wife. He was a professor in the New York
Asylum for the Deaf and Dumb, and was after-
wards connected with a like institution in Hart-
ford, The Professor died in 1870. His wife,
Mrs. "Fanny P. Barflelt, survived him for nearly
thirty years and passed away in the* spring of
1907. She was a woman highly respeeled and
beloved for her high Christian character and un-
ceasing activities for good in the community in
which she lived* "Her influence was even extend-
ed to China by the few students who happened
to enjoy her care and instruction. I count her
as one of my most valued friends In America.

From New York we proceeded hy boat to
New Haven where we had an opportunity to see
Yale College and were introduced to President
Day* 1 had not then the remotest idea of he-
coming a graduate of one* of the finest; colleges
of the country, as I did a few years afterwards.
We went by rail from New Haven to Ware*r the rca#on in part       1 wi^           ^

